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HEE. HEE* GREETINGS, FEAR FANS' IT'S SO NICE TO SEE YOUR FRI6NTENED FACES AGAIN.' \ 
WHAT ARE YOU SO RALE ABOUT? I HAVEN'T EVEN SERUM YETf COME IN* IT S HE. . . TNE OU> 
WITCH L MISTRESS OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR.' ARE YOU HUNGRY FOR ANOTHER OF MY TASTY 
TERROR-TALES THAT I COOK UP IN MY CAULDRON * GOOD.' THEN I'LL NOT KEEP YOU DROOL/NOf 
I CALL THIS HORROR- HELP/NR. _ ... 


I CALL THIS a(JnnVK- HtLrlHa ■ . . 

WARTS SO HORWBLtt 


)My STORY HAS ITS BEGINNING IK A SMALL TOWN 1 
J THAT LIES PEACEFULLY NEAR THE BANKS OF THE 1 
^MISSISSIPPI RIVER.* IN HIS BEDROOM. OLD MISERLY ■ 
TlTITUS CRANBERRY RAISES HIS HEAO AS TWO SEEDY J 
f LOOKING, POORLY DRESSED YOUNG MEN ENTER £ 


Thmmmpr* so it's 7 

( UNCLE TITUS* <FEELIN' TODAY, S YOU TWO.' CAHT 


^ -/UNCLE TITUS': 

JWAIT FOR ME TO A 
f DIE, EH ? GOT TO B 
COME AROUND \ 


j 1 JJ£ 

; ,#=y i 


p AND HELP... t 

Ip 

1 :p=M 
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“now set our /, < 

’ OCT OUT AND LET 
ME DIE IN PEACE ‘ 


r ALL YOU TWO \ 
ARE INTERESTED ' 

r ,M ,S MY 

( honey f sTy 


that's) WE RE 
, not (worrkd. 

TRUE . 4 ABOUT 
UNCLE J YOU? ( 
TITUS? 


AS HANK AND LEM CRANBERRY. OLO TITUS' NEPHEWS 
AND ONLY HEIRS, LEAVE THE SICK MISER'S BEDROOM, 

WE SHOOT ACROSS TO WN TO A BACKYARD W HERE TWO 
BOYS ARE TAI K I Nil JpWWK— 


Chuck. ..the fortunate youngster without the 

TROUBLESOME SKIN IRRITATIONS ...WHISPERS WIOE- 

i EYED_TO RUDY < ~Ty > — — *'■— V— v, 

f I LL BET THE HERMIT ^KrHE HERWTf 6EE ? . 
KNOWS HOW TO CURE WARTS? Ao BE SCARED TO J 

R ^^^Task mm.' J 


OON'T SCRATCH 'EM, 
RUDY? THEY'LL ONLY 
SET WORSE f 


\ t CAN'T HELP IT, CHUCK? J 
.THESE WARTS fTCHf I WISH 
' THERE WAS SOME WAY OF ^ 
v GETTIN' RID OF ' pi jQ 


r WHY?H£ AIN'T SO BAD? 
I'LL BET ALL THOSE 
'THINGS WE HEAR ABOUT 
HIM ARE JUST A PACK 
’ OF LIES? _1 


J YOU THINK SO, CHUCK? 1 

/^moJTruo y ? wtllV^ 

( TEAH ? WHATVE l \ 

T ITCH / DO YOU ...REALLY 1 

l GO ■Sf^'HHl'WMAOAYA ) 

y SOT TO LOSE- J 

4. THINK THE HERMIT MIGHT] 

> GOT TO LOSE, HUH? J 





WELL, TITUS? 


'IN A COUPLE OF WEEKS . I'LL 
BE DEADTUKJ THOSE TWO 
NO - SOOD NEPHEWS OF m 
MINE WILL INHERIT MY flj 
| HOMEY ...MY LIFE'S SM 
SA VINOS / ALMOST FIVE 
THOU SAM D DOLLARS' 


THEY'RE YOUR ' 
_ LEGAL HEIRS'. 


NONSENSE, TITUS' 
YOU'VE SOT PLENTY 
| OF YEARS AHEAD 
1 OF YOU? WHY, IN A 
COUPLE OF WEEKS... . 


'COME CLOSER.SIDNEY'l CAN'T j 
TALK TOO LOUD'I-rM DY!N\ 
SID? I AIN'T GOT MUCH LONGER- 


| THEN I'LL BUY SOMETHIN' X. NO' fl 
| WITH THE MONEY? A */AW//GUESs1 
THEY CAN T STOP ME~Vjft, NOT. J 
from BEIN' BURIED 

'WITH nr ft ms 

CAN THEY’ l l Ljm ■ 


'THEY'RE NOT GOING TO 
.GET IT, UNOERSTANO? 
?NOT ONE RED CENT f 
I'LL HAVE MY MONEY 
' BURIED WITH ME... < 


LET 'EM TRY.' JUST] 


'SOMEONE WLL ROB 
. YOUR BRAVE AND 
STEAL THE R/N6... 


DON T WORRY, HANK?J 
> SIDNEY JUST TIPPED] 
, US HOW TO GET WHATS 
R/BHTFUUT OURS/J 





Meanwhile, far across the quiet town, rudy' 

ANO CHUCK ARE APPROACHING THE RAMSHACKLE] 
HOME OF THE RECLUSE THAT THE TOWNSFOLK -H 
_CALL‘THE HERMIT'...^ — — ' M tH 


,IN ANSWER TO THEIR TIMID KNOCKS, THE BATTERED 
i OLD DOOR CREAKS OPEN BEFORE THE BOYS AND A 
■HAIRY HEAD PEERS OUT ^ 


EH» WHAT DOYOuT' P- P-PLEASE, MISTER 
BOYS WANT?/ HERM...I MEAN SIR*/ 
MY FRIEND HERE HAS ^ 

tPI WARTS SOME - 

mpk ^w f ', i i'hin awful • 


I'M SCARED. 
CHUCK* m 


H' REMEMBER YOUR 

warts' -crtfk 


The hairy figure steps back, motioning 

THE BOYS TO ENTER THE DARK INTERIOR OF 
HIS SHABBY HUT? THEN HE CLOSES THE 
DOOR ANO SITS DOWN* THE YOUNGSTERS EYE 
HIM UNCOMFORTABLY . - ■ ■■ 

r /V>J/T you've got to get an OLD EMPTY 
VINEGAR BOTTLE.' then you must fill ( 
n it with 6RAYEYARD STUMP-WATER... 


'WARTS. EH? AND YOU WANT 
ME TO TELL YOU HOW TO GET ' 


THEN YOU MUST TAKE THE 
.BOTTLE PULL OE STUMP- 
WATER and STAND OVER 
A FRESH CRAVE... 


... HOLD THE HAND WITH THE 
WARTS OVER the 6 RAVE- 
STONE AND POUR THE 1 
STUMP-WATER ON THE l 
HAND SO THAT THE WATER 
RUNS DOWN THE HEAD- 
STONE INTO THE SOFT 
L GRAVE SOIL' — ^ 


M/DN/CHT UNDER a FULL 
MOON* AND IF YOU SEE OR 
HEAR ANYTHING S TRANCE. 
DON’T BE A-FEARED* MANY 
WE/RD THINGS pear TO I 
HAPPEN WHILE CASTIN' THE A 
WITCHERY OF WART- 
REMOVIN’? 



BEAUTIFUL? SEE.. GASP 
HO* IT SPARKLES' NOW. i 
GASP. . REMEMBER, S 
SIDNEY? I AM GASP \\ 
TO BE BURIED WITH V 
THIS RING' ON THE / 
TABLE IS A WRITTEN l 1 
REOUEST 6ASP To\J 
THAT EFFECT ^^<2. 


'NEVER NINO.' NEVER THERE' 
MIND? GIVE IT TO ME 4 YOU 
GASP QUICKLY f A ARE' 


'OH. ..GASP . SIDNEY! 
THANK GOOONESS . 
GASP. YOU GOT M 
BACK IN TIME J 


’'GEE. CHUCK' THE GRAVEYARD 
AT MIDNISHT with a FULL J 
rf> HOOK f 


f DON’T TELL ME 
YOl/RE AFRAID? 
OKAY THEY'RE 
YOUR WARTS... A 


DON’T BOTHER. BOYS 'HE 
CAN’T HEAR YOU.' HE'S < 
^ DEAD / 


UNCLE TITUS' 
UNCLE TITUS' 


The NEXT DAY OLD TITUS CRANBERRY IS BURIED IN THE 
TOWN CEMETERY.' ONLY THREE MEN COME TO PAY THEIR. 
LAST RESPECTS . CLEM ANO HANK. HIS TWO NEPHEWS J 

| and Sidney; his life-long leoal advisor. . . ' I 


FULL HO OR THEN I’LL a 

r SEE* THE [ MEET YOU. ..AT J 
i'_Xv ELEYEH-TH/RTY 4 

Jm. BY THE CEMETERY. 

don't for- 

K ’Wit/ SET AN EMPTY 
PaAZjf Y/NESAR BOTTLE' 


THERE’LL BE A / 
TONIGHT? LOOK? 
PAPER SAYS SO? 






ITxt TERRIFIED YOUNGSTERS STARE IN HORROR 
r I THC DANCING, PUCKERING GLOW OF LIGHT BOBS 
\ AMONG THE GRAVESTONES 

CC RIPE S' 

\ LOOK' 


The stench of the stagnant stump-water 

BURNS THE BOYS NOSTRILS AS RUOY POURS IT OUT 
ONTO HIS WART-AFFLICTED HAND' AS THE LAST 
OROPS RUN OFF ONTO THE GRAVESTONE AND J 

DOWN INTO THE SOFT EARTH... 


L-LET*S 

HIDE.' 


THERE' IT'S 

DONE' 


While one man sets the lantern down 

NEXT TO TITUS CRANBERRY'S GRAVE, THE 
OTHER BEGIN S TO DIG... 

GEE f THE Y'RE •/ I... I'M 

■ -Bn 1 f 0/66/N’ UP OLD I SOAPED/ 

mrn ? cranberry . j 


Suddenly, a shrill scream 
SHATTERS THE SILENT BLACK- 
MESS AROU ND THEM . 

TT^a*********. 


r THEY... THEY'VE - 

STRUCK THE 
| COFFIN.. . 





L-L-LOOKf 


T- TITUS 
<, CRAN- 
BERRY' 


A WAXEN HANO REACHES OUT OF THE BLACK PIT AND 
BEGINS SCOOPING THE SOIL BACK INTO THE GRAVE, 
WHILE THE MUFFLEO SCREAMS OF THE TWO MEN GROW 
WEAKER AND WEAKER... *». 


ALL COVERED OVER 
NT} AGAIN.. C 


'GEEJWMAT WE L-^^fcHERT7\/HEE.HEEfWELL,THAT^ IT. KIDDIES' 
SAW TONIGHT DION'T ) NOTHIN'.' )\ OF COURSE THE TWO MEN WHO ^ 
REALLY HAPPEN, JlXHM'krJZH TRIED TO DIG UR OLD TITUS’ ) 
OID IT? IT WAS /ALL THE TROUBLE \ GRAVE WERE HANK MO CLEN ' C 
ALL PART OF QWE WENT TO , 1 STILL I NON, THEY’RE IN IT? IT WOULONTA 
THE WITCHERY. J SOT NY WARTS ' \ HAVE DONE ’EM MUCH SOOD IF \ 
v WASN'T IT?^ X, THEV RAOUMM ED TO STEAL J 

THE RING, THOUGH? IT’S JUST C 
PASTE' YOU KNOW HOW TRUST- 
WWI Wg > ::l / IflljEl WORTHY LEGAL AOYtSORS ARE' 

(5fFrV.>«» W# WEL| - • THE haul t- keeper 's / 

£ fff| l/a WAITI NG TO TELL YOU HIS l 

- * TERROR-TALE, SO I’LL TURN \ 

^ m - — > YOU OVER TO HIM? 1 

. j 1 OH.BY THE WAY? IF 

0^KanHJtv\ i you haven’t as yet 

I ABrpvyih d«;€«cc a_l your 

Bra — .1 AmB\ m- column, the 

WML r* We,. / .. *..‘,hs 

j. ll ?or a^l the 

W ‘IfjCTlKSESfcTKi,' 1 information? J 


The boys scramble from their 
'hiding place AND DART ACROSS < 
THE MOUNOS... BET WEEN HEAD - ( 

S TONES . ..TO WARD^ THE R UST Y GAT E 

■ByEAH^ 
HEY' \ 


BOY? THE HERMIT 
WAS RIGHT ' WE q 
CERTAINLY DID SEE 
SOME STRANSE \ 
^ THINGS' ^ 



'hEH.HEH' GREETINGS, GHOULS ' NO* THAT THE OLD WITCH IS FINISHED DISHING OUT HER SLIME.I’Ve' 
GOT A REALLY SLIMY HORROR STORY FOR YOU? YES.IT'S ME, THE VAULT-KEEPER.' COME INTO THE 


VAUL T OF HORROR.' THIS TIME I'VE CHOSEN ONE OF MY BEST SPIRE- TIHGLERS FROM MY COLLEC- 
TION? READY? THEN I'LL BEGIN THE CH/LL/HG TALE OF THE HACABRE I CALL ... ^ 


3Forl>til&en yruit 


T HE ISLAND LOOMED UP ON THE DAWN HORIZON LIKE 
A GHOSTLY SEA MONSTER FLOATING ON THE WIDE 
EXPANSE OF ENDLESS OCEAN? THE TINY LIFE-RAFT 
BOBBEO ABOUT ON THE TOSSING WAVES... ITS TWO 
HUDDLED OCCUPANTS SCARCELY MOVING ? THEN THE 
GIRL LIFTED HER BLONDE HEAD AND GAZED ABOUT. . 


WHY'irs.„MORNING'L..I. 
MR. BAKER? MR. BAKER 
LOOK f Mi ISLARO' -c- 


WHA..? HUH? WHERE' 
OH ...YES 'I SEE IT! 
THANK HEAVENS? 








Suddenly, dick caught rita in 
HI5 STRONG ARMS 



Dick followed rita's stare? before them, 

ON THE BEACH, WAS A CIRCLE OF CHARRED 



T he TWO CASTAWAYS SMILED AT EACI 


D'ck and rita circled the whole island, but 

THEY FOUND NO ONE' WHEN THEY’D RETURNED ' 


S HEEP.SI 


WELL ' AT LEAST THAt\»^HUR R Y ' LET’S FIND 
MEANS THERE’S FOOD <> HIM' I’M STARVED /„ 
AROUND NOT. TO MENTION V_ 

■ 7 - ™E COMPANY f |~ | ^ 


THAT’S STRANGE' LOOKS I 
.WE’LL HAVE TO TAKE TO 
K THE JUNGLE' 


LISTEN, DICKl 

r LISTEN/ 


D'CK LISTENEO' ALL THAT HE HEARD WAS THE 
SURF POUNDING THE BEACH AND THE WIND IN THE 
TREES... 


YOU'RE RIGHT' I NEVER THOUGHT 1 
WE SHOULD BE HEARIN6 THOSE t 
tar THIN6Sf UNLESS. .UNLESS. 


'T . UNLESS 
r'l HERE ARE 
) NO BIRDS 
10 ANIMALS ' 


I DON’T HEArT THAT’S JUST IT/ NEITHER DO If 
w ANYTHING, r-' THAT’S WHAT’S WRONSY NOT A 
L RITA' SOUND f NO BIRDS... NO CHAT- . 


Suddenly, rita gasped' she 

POINTED DOWN AT THE RAFT... 


NO/ SEE? theyXour friend 


come STRAISHTJ the one 
OUT OF THE 


. ... . WHO BUILT < 

JUN6LE-. CIRCLE \ THE FIRE/ 
THE RAFT-THEN 
GO BACK' 


MAYBE THEY'RE 
• OURS/ 


LOOK, DICK ' 

FOOTPRINTS / 


YOU TWO/ GET IN 
YOUR RAFT... AND 
GET AWAY FROM ’ 
THIS ISLAND... 
NOW... 



NEVER MIND'’ 
JUST GO' ^ 
LEAVE \ 
THIS HOE- J 
BIBLE \ 
PL ACE f 1 
60.. NOW./ 1 


\ COME OUT. . WHO- 
'EVER YOU ARE ' 

► COME OUT WHERE 
WE CAN SEE YOU ' 
OR ELSE 


Suddenly, rita caught a 
GLIMPSE OF FLASHING GREY AS 
SOMETHING SCURRIED AWAY INTO 
THE JUNGLE... 


JUNGLE AFTER THE FLEEING 
ISLANDER.. ■ 


WAIT f DON 4 T ’ 
RUNAWAY' y 
WERE STARV- 
ING.' ] 


PLEASE/ 
■ HAVE 
PITY' 


DICK ' Yguor/ that 
‘E HE) DEVIL MUST HAVE 
SI m. SOME FOOD / 


THE CASTAWAYS STRUGGLED THROUGH THE JUNGLE 
PAINFULLY? THEIR INEXPERIENCE AND FATIGUE 
HAMPERED THEIR PROGRESS' SOON HOWEVER, | 
THEY CAME TO A SMALL CLEARING' IN THE CEN- I 


The half-starved couple stumbled across 

THE CLEARIN6 TO THE STOCKADE' THE DOOR WAS 
BOLTED' THEY RATTLED AND HAMMERED.,. 


GO A WAY TSA/Df for' 


A STOCKADEf he 
must be INS/DEf ' 


V LOOK, OICK' GROWING 

inside the stockade' a - 

FRUIT TREE. LADEN WITH 
FRUITf 


YOUR OWN GOOD. GO 
AWAY? LEAVE THIS 

CURSED PLACET J 


HEARTLESS ? WERE 
STARVING /PLEASE/ 
IF YOU WANT us TO 
r LEAVE. GIVE US ^ 
f SOME FRUIT.. J) 


There was a moment of silence' then the 

HOARSE, RASPY, IRRITATING VOICE BEHIND 
THE STOCKADE BEGAN AGAIN.. 


NOT NO FRUITY y listen, whoever you are 1 

IT'D BE BETTER TO tw E GOT A GUN* IF YOU - 

STARVE TO DEATH J DO N'T LET US HAVE SOME-’ 
THAN EAT ONE rtfSV THING TO EA T ... SO HELP 
BITEf me, i'll KILL you' 


MAYBE MAYBE AFTER \ 
YOU'VE HEARD MY STORY. 
YOU WON’T BE SO EAGER\ 
TO EAT THIS FRUIT./ J 
will YOU LISTEN? Y 


MAKE IT Y WHY ^ 
| SHORT, i WON'T 4 
BUDDY? I'MjYOULET 
LOSING ^US SEE 
PATIENCE?\ YOU? ' 



'SOMEHOW OR OTHER I MANAGED TO 
STAY AFLOAT, AND I WAS FINALLY 
WASHED ASHORE ON THIS TERRIBLE 
PLACE. .' 


AFTER YOU HEAR MY STORY, YOU 
WILL K ROW WHY.' SIX MONTHS 
A 60, MY SHIP. AN OIL TANKER ." 
EXPLODED EAST OF THIS GOD- 
FORSAKEN PLACE ? I WAS THE - 
• ONLY SURVIVOR/ YOU SEE. J 


'I SOON DISCOVERED, AS YOU DID, 
THAT THERE WERE NO ANIMALS OR 
BIROS ON THIS ISLANO?AT FIRST 
I COULD FIND NO FRUIT OR VEGE- 
TABLES EITHER? BUT, FINALLY, Z 
STUMBLED ACROSS THIS STOCKADE 
AND ITS ENCLOSED FRUIT TREE-.' 


IN A WEEK, IT HAD GROWN WORSE \ 
YET, I COULO MOT STOP EAT 
me THE TASTY FRUIT? SOON 1 
THE UOLY SURE COVERED 7 I 

MY WHOLE BOOTS Wi 

SKIP BEGAN TO POT/ rjT M 
TODAY SIX MONTHS \H,Dj 

LATER WELL. NOW ]HkllW1 

YOU KNOW WHY X WON'T JM\ Ml 
LET YOU SEE ME? 


'i ATE MY FILL OF THE SWEET- 
TASTING FRUIT? I WONDERED 
WHO HAD BUILT THE STOCKADE 
AND WHY? THEN, ONE DAY .1 
FOUND OUT? FUNNY LITTLE 
SORES, LIKE MOLDY SPOWTHS, 
BEGAN TO APPEAR ON MY HANDS 
AND FACE. . .' 


PROBABLY PAT/YES FENCED IN THIS' 
CURSED TREE? 


IF THEY DID, THEY MUST 

BE REAPS 90 f PINO THEIR ISLAND? ' 
FOR YOUR OWW SAKE? < 


Oick ? WE PEALLY 
AREN'T GOING TO. ' 


OF COUPSE ROT, HONEY? 
THAT QUACK DAD* THERE 
IS OFF RIS POORER f TO- 
NIGHT WHEN HE'S ASLEEP, 
WE'LL CORE BACK . 


DICKS 




M-M -M-M-M? THEY'RE 
8000. AREN'T THEY?' 



Dick switched on the signal light and shined it at the approach- 


DlCKf 
IT'S MU' 


KEEP AWAY ..." 
YOU FOOL/ 


HEH, HEH? AND SO MY STORY ENOS? 


AND IT IS THE FND FOR DICK ANO 
RITA, KIDDIES? SOON THE LITTLE 
SORES WILL BEGIN TO APPEAR- 
ED THEN... HEH, HEH. ..WELL, JUST 
USE YOUR IMASINA TJOUf BUT IF 
YOU DON'T HAVE AN IMAGINATION, 
AND YOU NEED ANOTHER 
FEAR-FIX. CHECK OUT HOW TO 
GET MORE EC MAGSI JUST READ 
THE OLD WITCH'S NICHE. HEXT 
IN THIS ISSUE ...AN 
^W \ FIND OUT HOW 

ft, /VKl \to get yours / 

m / ^J'BYE.NOW? 

W/. DON'T FORGET? 

Wf l KEEP A STIFF... 


W HOW... 7 LOOK/ HE- 
HORRIBLE/ ) IT... IT'S 

NfcOAOT D,SSOLVm 
'< INT0 * POOL 0F 
PVLSAT1N6 

IBaBfeff putrescent 
IWlI SLIME/ 





President and CEO— Stephen A. Geppi 


Let’* cool it on the reverse -compliments, or for you 
there WON'T be any tomorrow! Keep on my good 
side— keep buyin'l — OW 


You and your dino-devouring friends should be 
reading EC's SF titles; WEIRD SCIENCE, WEIRD 
FANTASY and INCREDIBLE SCIENCE FICTION 
(formerly WEIRD SCIENCE-FANTASY). That’s In 
addition to, not Instead ofl That way, you have your 
corpse and eat it too! 

Joey A. Richardson, the “good-guy” list (of The 
Witch) Is on! And, Tony Lewandowskl— it's “only 
you,” and howskl! (Success!) — OW 

Dear OW Witch’ 

I'm writing lo you because you are so much scarier than VK 
and CK I can't believe The CK has his own show, and you 


Wood, Wood, he’s pretty good! Feldstein's the best. VK's 
a- pest! and The OW Witch is the best ol 'em all. 

Tony Lewandowskl Oak Forest. IL 

Crypty, Crypty, he’s three hundred and fifty! 
Ghastly’s the ultimate; when he puts hla skull to it! 
And Tony Lewandowskl ls...is...a great guy! (Ratsl) 

— OW 

Un-dear Old Witch, 

I just started reading your stories andl LOVE them 
All ol your tales are so gruesome and scary. My 'bones 
rattle when I read them. I love them at night time I especial- 
ly like "Diminishing Returns!" Keep up the good work. 
Jamie Haynes Lewiston. CA 

Glad you LOVE them! I think you're great. And Tony 
Lewandowskl is greataki. (Still not so good! Rats!) 

— OW 

What's up.' Old WUch? 

I just finished reading HAUNT *8 and it was delicious! - 
"Hounded to Death!" was truly good work 
Shame [on) Mike McKnight and Duane Chandler for saying 
that you're ugly. You are revolting filth. Beyond ugly 
During your many hundred years of rotting, you must've 
went through a lot of radioactive changes. Well, I still love 
your title best and yet, I am still ordering EC back issues 
like there isn't any tomorrow. Laler, you wrinkled nut! (Print 
address, please.) 


and VK don't! Here are some questions I would really 
appreciate I! if you answered them really well. The first 
question Is. Is there a very possible chance that you and VK 
will get your show? The second question is. can you make 
powerful spells without your pot? The third question is. are 
you powerful enough to make a spell that will make you 
Invincible? The last question is, can you kill people or 
destroy things with lightning or anything from your hands? 
Thank you. Mrs. Witch! 

Andy Park Los Angeles, CA 

Well, I thot I had an offer to put me on the tube; came 
to find out what they said was a show with me would 
go DOWN the TUBES! 

Well, I use my CAULDRON (not POT!) to stew up some 
stories for you little grue-hounds. I cast spalls at my 
leisure. Unfortunately, the Anonymous Editor 
has— Spell-C hack! 

Well, I can make myself invincible. The real 
imponderable is, can I then make something that can 
hurt me?! 

Well, my hands are pretty powerful— 'cause I have a 
Fistful of Dollars! 

I hope I have answered these, uh, well. — OW 


DESPITE your misguided tolerance of those other 
two GhouLunatics, I'm glad you liked "Reunion!". 
Remember, 25% of both their tepid titles is a story by 
ME, making them worth the price of admisalon. — OW 





More item* of general EC Interact, collected into this 
■ pedal column called... 

FAN CLUB NEWS! .7 

PRESENTED BY THE VAULT-KEEPER 


I was going through a price guide when I found they had 
made a Tales from the CRYPT OF TERROR In 30 Ten me. 
are you going lo reprint II or do we have to pay over three 
hundred dollars lor one? Please print my address 
Jan Sosebee POB 256 

Eton, GA 30724 

Is there a possibility that you might reprint the EC titles 
THREE DIMENSIONAL TALES FROM THE CRYPT OF 
TERROR and THREE DIMENSIONAL EC CLASSICS? As a 
collector of your reprints and a 30 enthusiast. I'd really 
enjoy seeing them back in print Why not let some other EC 
FanAddlcts decide by inviting their letters of support? 
John Robinson Halifax . NS 

The two books (John's letter lists the official wording 
of the titles) ware EC's only published 3D material. A 
third (SF) book was not published but was prepared. 
Wa want to do them in hardback someday; maybe 
after that they'd appear In 32-pg comics. — VK 

Dear Tale-TeHIng Ghouls 

I enjoy all your comic books very much. After buying 
several other (reprints] that were printed out ol order. I 
came upon the actual (In order) reprints. I know the total 
plan is to reprint all CRYPT, VAULT and HAUNT ; Out 
do you also plan lo reprint all three TALES OF TERROR 
ANNUALS loo? If so. please tell me so I can have all the 
horror comics that you publish 

Say hi to Russ and tell him to stop writing noles lo The Old 
Witch In crayon 

Eric Grawe Burlington, Wl 

With the exception of the cover art, the contents of 
EC's Annual contained no new material. The 'guts’ 
were four coverless (presumably de-coverad) copies 
of back issues chosen from within a theme but 
otherwise at random. Thus, It would be pointless— as 
well as Imposslblel— to reprint them I The official 
titles were; TALES OF TERROR (3 Issues), WEIRD 
SCIENCE-FANTASY (2 Issues) and TWO-FISTED 
ANNUAL (2 Issues). 


Hey. EC FanAddtets! This is your last chance lo receive a 
FREE lyes, you read that right) issue of HORROR FROM 
THE CRYPT OF FEAR Many corpses have already risen 
from the grave and snatched up most of the copies but we 
still have about 40-60 copies left for those of you who ve 
missed out l We discuss EC's wonderful horror work In our 
first deadly issue So don't delay 1 Dig out of your grave 
while the dkt's still fresh and pull up a cruddy cauldron lo 
write on so we can send HORROR FROM THE CRYPT OF 
FEAR lo your own Vault or Crypt 

Send name and address (and anything else ol Interest; 
perhaps your mother-in-law's severed tongue or your 
school teacher s bloody yardstick) lo; 

Sam Kingston's 30 Ivy DR 

HORROR FROM THE CRYPT OF FEAR Midvale. UT 84047 
Dear Vault-Keeper. 

November. 1949. 1 walked into Murphey's candy store and 
bought a copy of WAR AGAINST CRIME You. VK. were on 
page one. hunched over on a stone throne deep in I he 
VAULT OF HORROR, crooking your finger at me. a 9-year- 
old kid. and saying. "Come closer " I did. 

Good Newsl The third issue ol GOOD LORDI. the official 
newsletter/fanzine of the EC REGISTER, has just been 


released by ABNER DOON PRODUCTIONS, a non-profit 
organization of GhouLunatlcHelpefs. 

We are looking for: V-K devotees (like me and Abner). C-K 
freaks OW minions. SCI-FI cats. MAD lovers. SHOCK, 
WAR and CRIME tans. REPRINT addicts, EC ORIGINAL 
COLLECTORS. EC ORIGINAL ART COLLECTORS PRE- 
TREND. NEW TREND and NEW DIRECTION dudes, in 
short anyone of any age with any interest In EC comics. 
Anyone who wishes to |oh us heb-beh. has only I o send a 
stamp lo the EC REGISTER. ABNER DOON 
PRODUCTIONS. 8801 Atlantic Avenue. Margate City. NJ 
08402 

Christopher Cook Gilmore 

Below Is a re-run of the dope on another fan's 
project, just in case anyone missed it from a previous 
column. — VK 

I wish to start a dream of mine. THE NATIONAL E C. FAN 
CLUB In my club, all serious EC Ians will receive great 
benefits including a one year (six-issue) subscription lo the 
dub's official fanzine— THE NATIONAL E.C. BULLETIN! 
Membership to the dub costs *14 00 This money is iust 
under enough lo cover the publication costs. I make no 
profit' If you decide you want to join and don't have SI 4 00 
(US Currency), you may send just enough tor your 
subscription ($12.00) and send the extra two bucks for 
your membership package later on. 

Also if you are womed the dub magazine SUCKS you can 

order a sample issue for $2 00 

THE INTERNATIONAL E C. FAN CLUB 

clo Philip M Smith, President /Founder 

5947 Colgate SI 

Philadelphia. PA 19120 


Regarding Andrian ne Cook’s request. In FCN #5. for "a 
prose history ol EC." i suggest Completely MAD A 
History of the Comic Book and Magazine" (91 Marta 
Reidalbach. Utile. Brown and Co.). 

Concerning "a history d American horror and crime 
comics m the 1960s.” look for "The Illustrated History of 
Horror Comics Series »1" (91 Taylor Publishing) and 
" Crime Comics Series #5"' (93. Taylor Publishing), both 
are by Mike Benton. 

You have my permission to publish my address 
Vlnny Belllzla. Jr 528 2nd AV 

North Brunswick. NY 08902-3318 

I read with interest the letter by Phil Smith that suggested 
starling an EC Fan Club I d like lo pass along an idea 
There is a book called "Organized Obsessions" by 
Deborah M. Burek and Martin Conners that lists 1001 
offbeat associations, fan dubs, and microsocielies you can 
join! From the Abbott and Costello Fan Club to Rock Horror 
Ian dubs, they're all there. 

Write lo Oramzed Obsessions, c/o Vlsable Ink Press 835 
Penobscot Building. Detroit. Michigan. 48228-4094. Send 
them the lull name of your group, include you r address with 
zip. telephone number with area code and fax if possible. 
Write a page of information on your group, and send along 
any brochure or leaflets you have With any luck. If# end up 
in the next edition There's not one listing yet on comic 
dubs Shoutdn'l EC be among the first? 

Phil Marsh Sunnyvale. CA 

And you-allthot WE were weird) — VK 


Write lo this department Ilka so: FAN CLUB NEWS, 
RUSS COCHRAN, POB 488, WEST PLAINS, MO 65775. 




HERE'S A DISGUSTING NEW 


I Harriet turned the corner into the familiar 

TENEMENT BLOCK.' IT WAS DESERTED.' GAPING BLACK 
WINDOWS, LIKE EYE-SOCKETS IN HEAPED SKULLS, 
STARED OUT AT THE LITTERED SK>€ WALKS' HARRIET'S 
HIGH HEELS RAPPED A STACCATO AS SHE HURRIED BY 
BENEATH THE LONE STREET-L 



YES. MEL HAD PROPOSED TO HER 
THAT NIGHT ! HE'O ASKED HER TO 
MARRY HIM ! THEN. HE'D BROUGHT 



She'd been shocked ! oh, sure, 

MEL WAS A NICE GUY- YOUNG ... 
GOOD LOOKING! BUT TO BEGIN 
A MARRIAGE IN THAT MISERABLE 

HOVEL... ; 

I* M... I'M SORRY. MEL! 

LOOK ME UP AGAIN. . 


MEL HAO CAUGHT UP WITH HER. 
PLEADED WITH HER 


j NOT THAT MUCH, 
"HO ICY ! NOT ENOUGH 
( FOR THATf 7* 


BUT, YOU SAID 

you LOVED < 


HARRIET, 

WA/Tf 



NO ONE HAO EVEN NOTICED HER COME Wl! TNCY 
WERE ALL TOO SUSY HAVING A GOOD TIME! SHE'D 
HESITATED ON THE TERRACED ENTRANCE —ALMOST 
RE AOY TO TURN AND RUN, WHEN... {“ 7 


: well! don’t jubt STAND 
THERE* COME ON DOWN* 
HAVE A DRINNf J— 


LOOKS LIKE SOMEONE'S 
(HAVING A PARTY.. 


SHE'D GOTTEN Off SOMEWHERE C LOG E TO PARK 
AVENUE! ABSENTLY, SHE'D MADE HER WAY TOWARD 
IT... GAZING UP AT THE LUXURIOUS APARTI 
WINDOWS LONGINGLY. 


IT'S MONEY iu AFTER NOW* MONEY AND ALL THE 
THINGS IT CAN BUY... LIKE THOSE PLUSH PENT- 
HOUSES UP THERE. .AND CAPS.. ANO 
SERVANTS/ 


That was how it'd begun! Harriet remembered it 

ALL SO CLEARLY ! SHE'D LEFT MEL STANDING IN THE 
MOUTH OF THE GAR 8 AGE-STREWN ALLEY. ANO HAD 

CAUGHT A BUS UPTOWN... f 

THAT'S ALL. BROTHER! I'VE HAD EN0U6H / *M 
FED UP TO HERE WITH FURNISHED ROOMS mA 
TENEMENTS' met- 


Suddenly, she'd gotten a crazy urge 

INSIDE OF ONE OF THOSE PARK AVENUE f 
SHE'D SAUNTERED PAST A SUSPICIOUS DOOR-MAN... 
STEPPEO INTO A SELF-SERVICE ELEVATOR AND 
PRESSED THE BUTTON MARKED PENTHOUSE"! WHEN 
THE ELEVATOR HAD STOPPED, SHE'D GOTTEN OFF' 
MUSIC AND LAUGHTER EXPLODED AS SHE OPENED 




Harriet smiled to herself as 
SHE WAITED FOR MEL TO COME TO 
THE DOOR/ THAT WAS WHEN SHE 
HAD FIRST MET HENRY. 


Henry was old., .in his fifties' 

BUT HE WAS RICMf AS HE'D 
DRIVEN HER DOWNTOWN IN HIS 

CAOILLAC... <- — 

STRANGE THAT I'VEJ 1*0 LOVE 
NEVER MET YOU <S IT. HENRY/ 
BEFORE, HARRIET/ ^ 

MAY YOU 

AGAIN ? SAY. DINNER 
n TOMORROW* 'r/ F r 


AT A SWANKY EAST-SIOE CLUB' THE 
CHECK MUST HAVE COME TO FORTY 

BUCKS' AFTER . . y -o 

MOW ABOUT^ A sounos all 
NIGHT-CAP. AT J RIGHT TO MEf 
MY PLACE* ^ 1 I — ^ 


OF COURSE. 


IT'D BEEN WHEN SHE FIRST SAW HENRY'S BEAUTIFUL, 


And so she'd become mrs. henry masterson.wifi 


At FIRST IT HAD BEEN EXCITING' NEW CLOTHES 
SHOPPING SPREES JEWELRY. ..HER OWN CAR.' 
BUT AFTER A WHILE. HENRY'S AGE BEGAN TO TELL 


OF THE FAMOUS RESEARCH BIOLOGIST 


PLL BE AT MY LABORATORY 
IF YOU WANT TO CALL ME. 
HARRIET.' GOOD-BYE. mu 
kr DARLING .' ^ 


GUT. HENRY/ 


THERE'S A NEW 
r SHOW 1 YOU 
[ PROMISED ' 



LOOK AT ME.' I'M YOUNG.' I WANT 
'0 ENJOY LIFE? INSTEAD. WE SIT 

home might a Free n/6ht... y 

iKlN THIS BIO EXPENSIVE BARM ' J 


"MEN, AFTER AWHILE THE THRILL HAD WORN THIN* 
IAN RUT WAS BORED sr/FF^f 


[SHE'O FLUH6 HERSELF INTO MEL'S ARM S-KISSS O HIM 


US' THAT'S 


) YOU- YOU WOULDN'T 
FID ME, WOULD YOU. 

' T BABY? ^ — 


YOU'RE 


SERIOUS, 
•y AREN'T ^ 
{ YOU 7 M 


I MAO THE STRANGEST k LONGEVITY' WHY 
REACTION TO A HORMONE ) DON'T YOU DO SOME- 
EX TRACT TODAY, OEAR' ) THING ABOUT YOUR- 
my LONGEVITY m 7 SELF* look at you? 

EXFtRIMEHTS YOU'RE AN OLD MAN' * 


LOOK, MEL r IT'S GOING TO BE 
EASY? I*LL GET HIM TO SION 
OVER H/S HOLDINGS to ME 
LITTLE BY LITTLE? AND WHEN 
£ HAVE IT ALL, I'LL DITCH Hlk 
THEN IT'LL BE JUST YOU AND 
ME. ..OH EASY STREET.' 1 


OH, MEL? REALLY? HENRY'S 
RIGHT RICHER THAN YOU'LL 
EVER BE ? I MARRIED him 1 
FORHISOOUGH? WHEN I GET J 




\£ £AD SERIOUS,) c'mere.you 


I’LL INCREASE HOUR 
ALLOWANCE.' I'LL rr 
TRANSFER SOME X ( 

NONET TO TOUR 2 v 

ACCOUNT' PLEASE. ) 


LITTLE SHE- 
^EVIL i _ 


THAT'S RIGHT, HENRYf, 
I'M GOING TO TAKE A.-1 
X LITTLE TRIP / —-JME 


J IT’S GOING TO BE A WHILE 
TET, MEL.' THERE’S STILL 
lHIS STOCKS AND BONDS.. 


I'M TOONS, HENRY' C 
TOP HAVEN'T ANYTHING 
TO OFFER ME — f 


I WON'T LET YOU 
1 GO/ I CAN'T' I'D 
8E NOTHINS WITH- 
OUT YOUf HV WHOLE 
ACCOUNT T YOU CAN 
HAVE THE WHOLE t- 
W THINS T— ’ 


■ ONE EVENING 


I'M FED UP, HENRY f FED UPf , 
YOU'RE OLD' I HAVE NO SECU- 
R/TTf WHAT IF YOU SHOULD J 
hm SUDDENLY DIE t 


MY BONDS' MY 
STOCKS f YOU CAN 
HAVE THEM ALL .' JUST 
STAY WITH ME, DARLING/ 
DON'T LEAVE ME ... 
r PLEASE. . . 



WHILE SHE WAS PACKING, HE'D 
ENTERED HER ROOM MEEKLY, _ 


L0N6EV/TY EXPERI- 
MENTS' THEY'RE ALL 
you've OOT LEFT, ) goo 
NOW. SUCKER' VVouNG 


CAMYINS^ATRAY^, 


I SURE, 
IHENRY 


MtL QLAREO AT HER IN ANGER 


The shabby door swung open' a thin blade 

OF LIGHT SLICED THROUGH THE D ARKNES S* M EL 
STAREO AT HER -V 

WHA . WHAT DO YOU WANT? 

WHO IN BLAZES ARE YOU? ^ 


GET OUT OF HERE', YOU OLO HAG! 
V-3 YOU'RE DRUNK' 


MEL< IT'S MET 
HARRIETT stop 
r CLOWN INS.' j 


MEL SLAMMED THE OOOR ' HARRIET STOOO THERE. 
SHOCKEO? SHE COULDN'T UNDERSTAND IT ' SHE 
FUMBLED IN HER BAG AND PULLED OUT A MIRROR f 
SHE STEPPED OUT INTO THE LIGHT FROM THE 
STREET-LAMP AND LOOKED AT HER FACE 


HEE, HEE' YEP' HENRY DECIDED THAT HARRIET HAD 
TO BE TAUGHT A LESSON f SO HE SPIKED HER 
FAREWELL DRINK with a HORMONE he'o dis- 
covered. .AN AS/NS hormone' right now, 

HENRY'S SITTING IN HIS PLUSH APARTMENT WAIT- 
ING FOR HARRIET' DON'T WORRY, KIDDIES' SHE'LL 
GO BACK' REMEMBER ..HENRY LOVES HER' HE'LL 
BE ABLE TO TOLERATE HER REPULSIVE OLD 
FACE / OF COURSE, SHE'S NOT AS D/S6UST/N6 
AS I AM' NO ONE COULD BE f IF YOU'D LIKE 
TO SEE ME SOME MORE BE SURE 




NOW I SEE it's MT TURN to 'SUEST' IU THE OLD WITCH'S MAD- HAS/ A 
THE LAST SHOT.' THEY'RE ALL JEALOUS BECAUSE MY STORIES ARE ALWAYS 
THEY'RE HIOHTf AND THIS TIME I OUTDO MYSELFf COME INTO THE CRYPT OE 
THE CRTRT-KEERERf SINCE YOU'RE ALL EA8ER, I'LL WASTE NO TIME IN 


WINDOW 
OF OBJECTS 
INCH OF OISPLAY 
ONE ARTICLE TO 
EASYf IT WASN'T 
FLOYD COULD 
JICEDUP t BEKINO 




PlOYO SHUDDERED AS HE BTUOIEO THE BLAGK-SKflNCD| 
HAimr pam'hE TURNED TO THE SHOP-KEEPER AMO 
BURST^OUT I |Mp | J 


•000 LOROf WHAT 
IN BLA2ES IS THAT 
0ISSUSTIN6 THING* 


IT'S A NUNNtF/ED 60 AULA'S 
SAW. MY FNIC NO f A SAKE < 

SPECIMEN' I'LL SEU. IT CNEAS-. 


J THAT'S UP TO YOU' 1 
/ IF YOU MANT TO SUY 
* IT, IT'S TWENTY- FIVE 
DOLLARS- WITHOUT THE 
CHEST' THAT'S EXTRA' 


PtOYO STOPPEO IN HIS TRACKS AT THE OLD MAN S 
WONOS' HE STAGED OOWN AT THE MUMMIFIED 
•ONIU.A MKl'A STRANGE FEEUMS CAME CVEH HIM' 
HE LIFTED THE DRIED EXTREMITY FROM THE BOX 
AMD STUDIED IT'TICRE MAS SOMETHING ABOUT IT 
THAT FASCINATED HIM-. - ^ 


TWENTY -FIVE BUCKS.. FOR 
THAT MONSTROSITY' NOT NE. 
OLD MAN ' FlNO YOURSELF ^ 
ANOTHEN SUCKER' 1 ... ■ 


THEM-. YOU'LL TAKE IT’ 


Y ...YES f fLL TAKE 

rrf E_z like it.' 





Floyd paid the old mam the twenty -five dol- 
lars ANO POCKETED THE MUMMIFIED PAW ' THEN HE 
LEFT THE SHOP' SOON HE ARRIVED AT THE RUN- 
DOWN TENEMENT WHERE HE LIVEOf ONCE IN HIS 
ROOM. ME FLUNG THE PAW ON THE BUREAU AND 


Floyd unoressed. turned out the light ano went 

TO BED' DURING THE NIGHT HE WAS AWAKENED BY A 
SCRATCHING SOUNO ... BUT. THINMMG IT WAS A CAT, TURNED 
OVER ANO FELL BACA TO SLEEP f THE NEXT MORNING WHEN 
ME AWOKE. . | ll 


t MUST HAVE BEEN CRAZY? I DON’T ^ 
KNOW WHAT GOT INTO ME' TWENTY - 
FIVE BUCKS FOR THAT HORRIBLE , 
l THING' WHY DID I DO IT? I WISH A 
^1 HADN’T BOUGHT IT... ( 


Later that day. floyo met his 

TWO BEST FRIENDS OUTSIDE THEIR 
FAVORITE HANGOUT... THE POOL- 
ROOM' FLOYD OIONT MENTION A 
WORD ABOUT HIS LATEST PURCHASE 
TOR FEAR OF BEING RIBBED— 

HEY, EDDIE '/'4F | NAW'NOT Y ME ^ 
HUN6KY? HOwj ME. JOE ' JWtiTtWA 


LIFTED THE CRISP BILLS FROM 
THE HAIRY PAW AND COUNTED 
THEM — 


THERE’S— TWENTY- 
FIVE DOL LABS 
m ■ MEREf ~ < 


Joe, FLOYD’S HUNGRY FRCNO, SPIED M UM6RELLA- 
. COVERED PUSH-CART APPROACH ING... 


HUNGER HAO SUB 5 10 ED. ME HAD DEVOUREO FOUR MOT - 
DOGS OF QUESTIONABLE OUALITT FROM THE PUSH-CART. 
SOON, HOWEVER .. 

L /you SEE? YOU WOULDN'T 
> LISTEN TO ME ' I TOLD . 
•) YOU THEY WERE JUNK? I I 
" WISH YOU DIDN’T HAVE A 
STOHACHf THEN YOU ) 
WOULDN’T BE HUN6NY ALL ) 

} — THE TINE... 


^ oh. boy 'look' AW- 

006 S? I’M 60NNA 6ET 
ME A COUPLE f 


A NOT FROM T 
THAT SUY. I 
1 JOE f THAT’S 
JUNK HE SELLS' 
YOU'LL GET 
y S?CK? „ ''j 


SO HOT' THEM DOGS' 
OIDN’T A6HEE WITH ME', 
MY STOMACH... 




Later that night, floyo returned 


TO MIS ROOM' ME LOOKED ABOUT' 
SOMETHING WAS DIFFERENT' THEN 
HE REALIZED WHAT IT WAS ... 


FLOTD AWOKE 


—Ml THERE CERTAINLY ARE 
SOME STRANGE THINGS HAPPEN- 
ING AROUND HERE' FIRST, 1 GET 
MY TWENTY-FIVE BOCKS < 
BACK, THEN, THE PAWS S TO - 
LENT AW' WHAT DO 1 CARE » I 
DIDN'T LIKE THE UGLY THING Z 
—a A NY WAY' _r- . ^ rr 


WELL .I'LL BE.. 

THAT BLASTEO GORILLA PAW 
IS BACK ON THE BUREAU 


THE SCR !U A PAW ' 
IT'S BONE V SOMEBODY 
^ SWIPED IT ' 


Floyd picked up the 


MUMMIFIED LIMB AND 
TURNED IT OVER AND OVER, EXAMINING IT.. 


WHOEVER SWIPED THIS THING GOT 
IT ALL DIRTY' IT'S COVERED > 
WITH MUDOY STAINS' IT LOOKS £ 
— AS TMOUGM...^ S\ 


WHAT'S UP, 
EDDIE ?VOU*E 
WHITE AS A 
. SHEET 


FLOYO' JOE'S D£AD' 
THEY FOUND HIM IN HIS 
ROOM' IT.. IT WAS HORRWi 


Freddy suddenly coughed and hurried into 

THE LAVATORY' FLOYD TURNED TOWARD THE BUREAU 
HIS EYES WIDE WITH HORROR' HE OPENED THE 
TOP DRAWER AND STARED AT THE STAINED 
GORILLA RAW. ' 


ATTACKED BY AN ANIMAL' HIS. 
HIS B£LLY WAS RIPPED OPEN 
S. AND. , HIS GUTS... 


JJ FREDDY* you. 


_ .. YOU 

REMEMBER YESTERDAY W HEN I WISHE0 
JOE DIDN'T MATE A STONACH. SO HE 
WOULDN'T BE HUNORY ANY MORE * 



That night, floyd put the mummifieo gorilla 


The tall dark one's face fell? he shook his 
HEAD SAOLV-. JaggLZa&jUTi I 

YOU MEAN THE MAN WHO \OID YOU SAY- MUR- ^ 
USED TO OWN THIS SHOP? | DERED-.T OR TWENTl 
he. ..he’s dead* CHOKED { FIVE DOLLARS? 
TO DEATH / TWO NIGHTS ^ 

AGO' SOME PETTY THIEF AMM^* - V 'K' r ?/ , 'U- 
MURDERED him for vTS 

T WE NT /■ FIVE J I 

DOLLARS ' W7 ■ 


PAW IN HIS POCKET AND WENT DOWNTOWN TO THE 
CURIO SHOP' WHEN HE ENTERED. A DARK, TALL 
MAN GREETED HIM- 


WHERE... WHERE'S The' 
OLD MAH? I WANT TO 
SEE HIM/ 


I... I'VE GOT A COUPLE OF BUCKS 
YOU CAN HAVE 


SHOP ! HE MOVED DOWN THE OESERTEO STREET. 

MUSINA TO MIUCFI F !■ i ~ 


ON ME, MISTER' 

'EM, ONLY DON'T SHOOT! 


THOSE STAINS. ON THE GORILLA 

PAW' They're... BLOOD- > 

STAINS' JOE’S BLOOD' Y\ 
THE THING IS... w'-* 2 


Floyd reached into his 

POCKET... ■ -mBm 

THE SOR/LLA RAM/ W* 
• IT'S GONE / y ^ 


The nekt morning, when floyd 

AWOKE, THE GORILLA PAW LAY 
ON ITS USUAL PLACE ON THE 
BUREAU' AND BESIOE THE STIFF 
HAIRY UMB WAS-.-f — 

THE WATCH' IT BROUGHT ^ 
BACK MY WATCH ' AND IT.. IT'S J 
COVERED WITH BLOOD/ 


FLOYD'S WATCH AND THE MONEY, 

AND FLED... I ^ j 

BLAST IT' I DOtfT MINO THE^ 
DOUGH, BUT I WISH HE HADN'T 
TAKEN MY WATCH / 1 GOOD A 
LORD/ 






PAW SUPPED OFF THE EDGE OF THE BUREAU AND 
TO THE FLOORf THEN IT BEGAN TO MOVE.ORAfl- 
TOWARD THE TABLE WITH THE 


IT... IT MUST BE' THE PAW DOES 
WHATEVER I WISH / 1 SEME USES 
NOW/ I WtSHEO I HADN'T BOUGHT 
THE USLY THING. SO IT BROUGHT 
back THE TWEHTT- FIVE BUCKS 


THEN POOR JOE /AND LAST NIGHT 
I. WISHED THE CSOOK HADN'T 
STOLEN MY WATCH / NOW THE 
WATCH IS BACK f THE PAW f ITS 
ALIVE f IT AMSWESS MY 



r see' you're 

) BIGHT. 

/ eodie? r / 
never • \ 
TH0U6HT L 
OF THAT? 
I'M A DOPE' 
i wish r 
HAD YOUR ] 
.BRAINS? J 


WHY YOU COULD . 
W/SH FOR DOUGH. 

plenty of 

DOUGH? TEN u 
6 RAN Of YOU ^ 
CAN BE RICH' S 
YOU'D BE CRAZY ) 
TO GO TO THE J 

cops f 


LEMME SFCAK TO EDD/E f ^ 
QUICK' HELLO ...EDD/E? THIS 
IS FLOYD' LISTEN. AHO — 
UST£N CAREFUL LY... J 


■ AHO THE PAW DO£S WHAT- 
£Y£R I W/SH' WHAT SHOUL 
I DO. ED» SHOULD I TELL j, 


F'DON'T BE A POOL. 
FLOYD? IF IT'S TRU£. 
YOU'RE SETT 


That night, as floyd cursed himself for 


6000 SOD.' it's 6 ONE again ? 
WH£R£ ? WHY.P^B^- 


it's TH£ 60R/LLA PAW.' it's dragging 
A SACK f WHAT IN THE WORLD 
COULD IT BE? 


FLOYD RUSHED TO THE PHONE 1 1 

Floyd told eddie the whole | 

HE DIALED THE. POOLROOM, 

STORY. 



Floyd bent and opened the sack 1 

IN? A VIOLENT NAUSEA SWEPT QVEI 


Suddenly, floyd 
felt the gorilla 

PAW SPRING TO 
HIS BACK... AND 
WORK ITS WAY UP 
TO HIS NECK? THE 
LAST THINS FLOYD 
REMEMBERED BE- 
FORE EVERYTHING 
WENT BLACK, WAS 
THE EXCRUCIAT- 
ING PAIN IN HIS 
HE ADAS THOUGH I 
HIS SKULL WERE 
BEING CRUSHED.. I 


0U6H. ' IT... IT LOOKS LIKE 

BRAINS' 


j* A AAAAHf 


HEH, HEH? YEP? FLOYD $OT HIS 
LAST WISH, TOO.' HE DID END 
UP WITH EDDIES BRAINS' NOT 
THAT THEY COULD DO HIM MUCH 
GOOD.' WELL, IT JUST SHOWS 
YOU? YOU SHOULDN'T BLOW YOUR 
TOP OVER A GOOD THING? OH, BY 
THE WAY? KEEP AN EYE 
OUT FOR THAT GORILLA 
PAW.' WHEN YOU FIND 
"JwAlT, you'll WISH you 
HADN’T.' AND DON'T 
|FORGET TO ORDER YOUR 
BACK ISSUES! THE 
OLD W/TCHS N/CHE 
HAS ALL THE INFO? 'BYE 
NOW? WE'LL ALL SEE 
YOU NEXT IN HY MAG, 
TALES PROH THE 
CRYPT.' 



DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER TO YOU. IN 
A HANDSOME. STURDY MANILA ENVELOPE 
MAILED FLAT TO YOUR OWN MAILBOX! 

RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER 
PO BOX 469 

WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 
417-266-2224 
or call 1-800-EC CRYPT 


YOU SAY IT'S A 45-MINUTE BUS TRIP. WITH A TRANSFER, TO THE COMIC BOOK SHOP? YOU SAY 
IT'S A HARROWING 30-MINUTE DRIVE ON THE EXPRESSWAY TO THE MALL. AND THEN A 
30-MINUTE MERRY-GO-ROUND RIDE TO FIND A PARKING PLACE? YOU SAY YOUR TOWN 
DOESN'T EVEN HAVE A COMIC BOOK SHOP OR BOOKSTORE? IS THAT WHAT'S TROUBLING 
YOU. BUNKY? WELL, THEN. YOU SHOULD . 


m SUBSCRIBE! # 


TO RUSS COCHRAN'S REPRINTS OF THE ORIGINAL 1 950s EC COMICS! LEAVE THE WORRIES TO 

US. AND GET OUT AND TAKE A WALK IN THE SUNK 





YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR. GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW. EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR, THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
KEY’ TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE. IN ADDITION. THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES. 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE S EC REPRINT LINE! EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT. COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS! 




CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


#1: CRYPT 33 (19621 
CRIME 17 (1953) 
QLAD VAULT 
#1 VAULT 34 (1953) 
HAUNT 1 (1950) 


K CRYPT 35 11953) 
CRIME 18 (1961) 


#2: VAULT 27 (1962) 
HAUNT 18(1953) 


*3: CRYPT 39 (19531 
CRIME 1 (1950) 


•3: HAUNT 22 (1953) 
VAULT 13 (1950) 


43 .WSCI 9(1951) 
W FAN 14 (I960) 


#4: CRYPT 18 (1950) 
CRIME 16 (1963) 


M: VAULT 23 (1952) 
HAUNT 13 (1962) 


#4: W S-F 27 (1955) 
W FAN 11 (1952) 


#6: CRYPT 46 (1964) 
CRIME 5 (1951) 


*5: VAULT 19 (1961) 
W FAN 8(1951) 
a LAO HAUNT 
#1: HAUNT 17 (1962) 
W S-F 28 (1956) 


*6: CRYPT 42 (1954) 
CRIME 27 (1955) 


#6: VAULT 32 (1953) 
W FAN 6 |1951) 


#2: HAUNT 5 (1950) 


GLAD WEIRD SCIENCE 

#1: W SCI 22 |19S3) #2: W SO 18 (1953) 

W FAN 1(1950) W FAN 17(1960) 


WHEN ORDERING, PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #: FOR EXAMPLE "GLAD CRYPT 
#1." GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5; GLAD CRYPT #4, GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH; ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNOS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADO 5% SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-256-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-B00-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLY! 








COLLECT THEM ALL! 

WE KNOW HOW EASY IT IS TO LOSE ONE OF YOUR BACK ISSUES. SO WE’VE 
PACKAGED THESE NEW SQUAREBOUND ‘•ANNUALS’’ JUST FOR YOU! EACH 
OF THE FOLLOWING CONTAINS THE FIRST FIVE ISSUES— COMPLETE WITH 
COVERS— OF EACH TITLE. SUPPLIES ARE LIMITED SO ORDER NOW! 



AVAILABLE 8/2/94 



AVAILABLE 9/6/94 



AVAILABLE 10/4/94 PRINTED IN U.S.A. 





